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Stuffed Even More Full 


by Shhbequiet 


Summary 


Dream sends another fleshlight to George. Sapnap and George use it at the same time. 


Notes 


read part one for context 


See the end of the work for more notes 


Ever since Sapnap got that fleshlight it's like he couldn't stop using it. In the middle of the night, 
Dream would wake up to the feeling of slick fingers stretching thetey him open. His hole 
clenching around thick fingers, his mouth hanging open in loud moans, hand pumping his cock to 
the rhythm of fingers thrusting incessantly at his prostate. When Sapnap finally sank the fleshlight 
down on his thick cock, Dream couldn't help but cum just from the feeling of being full. 


Dream was obsessed. 


So much so that he made another fleshlight. 
This one was sent anonymously to George. 


Dream could tell when he decided to finally use it, George was on a different schedule than Sapnap 
after all and his fingers were slimmer, cock skinny but longer too. 


And George had his own toys. 


When Dream first felt the push of a bullet vibe slip in next to George's cock, he came instantly. 
Body shaking with the vibrations. He felt George stiffen up even more inside him, no doubt 
because of the way his hole tightened and squeezed around him. 


George liked to keep the fleshlight stretched out before he used it. Small buttplug pressing into it 
and keeping it open, keeping Dream open. 


Then one day, after they all decided to sync their sleep schedules, Dream felt the poke and prod of 
two sets of fingers. 


They stretched him at the same time, the feeling was weird. Two different sizes and paces, but they 
were hitting everywhere the other one wasn't and Dream was cumming just from the stretching. 


Sapnap removed his fingers first, impatient as always. Sliding the fleshlight down his thick cock, 
bucking up into the tight heat. Dream let his head roll back, familiar enough with this feeling. 


And then George pushed in. 


Dream let out a desperate moan, two cocks sliding in the-+te¥ his hole. Sapnap went fast, always 
eager for more. While George went slow, relishing the sensation of his tight hole. 


And of course, Sapnap stuck his fingers in. He always did this, sticking three fingers in, testing the 
limits of the fleshlight. But this time, he stuck a fourth finger in, and then his whole fist. Dream 
cried and sobbed as he came again, squirting all over his stomach. 


He was stuffed full, two cocks and a fist, but still that wasn't enough. George stuck the bullet vibe 
in again, of course he did. And was it a new one this time? It felt bigger. Dream's hips rocked 
frantically, stuffed so full he could barely think, mewling high and loud. He looked down, his 
stomach bulged. 


He came. 
And came. 


He couldn't stop cumming. Head dizzy and the sounds of screams and whines filling his room. He 
babbled incoherently, broken moans in between desperate cries pleading and begging to be filled 
even more. He was so sensitive, but his prostate was being milked and he could do nothing but sit 
back and let his hole be used. 


He felt the two of them cum in him, hole leaking semen and lube. He sobbed, and Sapnap didn't 
stop. Young and full of energy, he kept going. He felt George pull out, and he cried out, he wanted 
him back in, please! 


His pleads were met when a buttplug was pressed into him, keeping him stuffed full of cum. 


He squirmed all over his bed, not being able to hold still. Begging to an empty room, cumming on 


his already filthy, bulging stomach. 


His head was completely empty. Only the thoughts of cock and fingers and toys filling up his 
desperate hole. 


He went in and out of consciousness all night. Sapnap and George took breaks, but always came 
back for more, they couldn't resist the tight hole of their best friend and Dream couldn't resist the 
cocks stuffing him full. 


End Notes 


someone take ao3 away from me 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work! 


